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absolute sincerity is certain, The altars of the Emperor had
a twofold consecration ; to violate them was the double
crime of treason and sacrilege. In his appearances of state
and ceremony, the fire, the sacred fire, eTropre-ue, moved
pompously in ceremonial solemnity before him ; and every
other circumstance of divine worship attended the Emperor
in his lifetime.1

To this view of the imperial character and relations must
be added one single circumstance, which in some measure
altered the whole for the individual who happened to fill
the office. The Emperor de facto might be viewed under
two aspects; there was the man, and there was the office.
In his office he was immortal and sacred : but, as a question
might still be raised, by means of a mercenary army, as to
the claims of the particular individual who at any time
filled the office, the very sanctity and privilege of the char-
acter with which he was clothed might actually be turned
against himself; and here it is, at this point, that the
character of Roman Emperor became truly and mysteriously
awful. Gibbon has taken notice of the extraordinary situa-
tion of a subject in the Roman Empire who should attempt
to fly from the wrath of the Caesar. Such was the ubiquity
of the Emperor that this was metaphysically hopeless.
Except acrobs pathless deserts or amongst barbarous nomads,
it was impossible to find even a transient sanctuary from the
imperial pursuit. If the fugitive went down to the sea,
there he met the Emperor : if he took the wings of the
morning, and fled to the uttermost parts of the earth, there
also was Caesar in the person of his lieutenants. But, by a
dreadful counter-charm, the same omnipresence of imperial
anger and retribution which withered the hopes of the poor
humble prisoner met and confounded the Emperor himself,
when hurled from his elevation by some fortunate rival.
All the kingdoms of the earth, to one in that situation,
became but so many wards of the same infinite prison,
Flight, if it were even successful for the moment, did but a

1 The fact is that the Emperor was more of a sacred and divme
creature in his lifetime than after his death. His consecrated char-
acter as a living ruler was a truth ; his canonization, a fiction of
tenderness to his memory.